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I PONT SET OUT 
MUCH THESE PAYS, BUT 
I PONT MISS IT. 


r SOUNDS LIKE ^ 
HE GOT A BAP BATCH 
OF BATHTUB SIN, IF 
k you ASK ME. > 


AWELL, THEN ^ 

' how po you 1 

EXPLAIN HIM JUST 
KEELINS OVER ANP 
i PYINS LIKE THAT? ; 
yj I MEAN-_V 


UNHHHH 
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UNHHHHH 


S-STAY 

BACK/ 


^OKAY, 

I WARNED 
^ YOU. ^ 


UNHHH 
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CAN'T BE. 

T CAN'T BE. 


UNHHH 


r NEPHEW,^ 
PLEASE, IF THAT 
IS REALLy YOU 
LT PONT— A 


r THE MAN ^ 
BEFORE yOU 
15 NO LONGER 
yOUR NEPHEW, 
l My FRIENP^ 


^IT IS ONE OF THE^ 
UNPEAP, ANP MUST BE 
RETURNEP TO THE GRAVE 
^ WHERE IT BELONGS/^ 


^ ANP I KNOW ^ 
PRECISELY HOW TO 
^ACCOMPLISH THIS^j 





FROM THE OUTSIDE, 

IT DOESN'T LOOK. LIKE 
MUCH. JUST ANOTHER 
CHINATOWN CURIO SHOP, 
PACKED WITH TRINKETS 
AND GEWGAWS FOR THE 
TOURISTS. NOTHING OF 
VALUE OR INTEREST. 


THERE’S A DOOR IN THE BACK OF THE PLACE, 
THOUGH, THAT IS NEVER OPENED IN FRONT OF 
OUTSIDERS. AND BEHIND THAT DOOR THERE IS 
SOMETHING INTERESTING AND VALUABLE. 



THE SELF-STYLED ARBITER OF CHINATOWN. 
HIS IS THE ONE VOICE THAT ALL THE VARIOUS 
TONGS WILL HEAR AND OBEY. 


W YOU'RE TALKING ^ 
NONSENSE, YAT SOON. 
THIS IS THE TWENTIETH 
V_CENTURy, AFTER ALL^/ 




WtYE CALENDAR 
f CHANGES BUT IT 
CANNOT CHANGE WHAT 
L IS REAL. I SPEAK . 
fc^THE TRUTH. ^ 

















TOO MANy OF our^^B 
" PEOPLE HAVE NEGLECTEP 1 
THE FUNERARy RIGHTS ANP 1 
VENERATION OF THEIR I 

ANCESTORS, ANP THIS , 

L RASH OF JIANSSHI ARE A 
V THE RES ULT. 

WE MUST ^ 
f MAKE PROPER 
SV'i |\l OBSERVANCES, 

P RIGHT AWAY, 


PR. ROY TAW CONSIDERS 
HIMSELF A MODERN MAN, 
FULLY WESTERNIZED, AND 
THINKS THAT THE REST OF 
THE CHINESE IN AMERICA 
SHOULD FOLLOW HIS 
EXAMPLE. 


W wp i sAy again/^^ 

r SUPERSTITIOUS NONSENSE. 
THERE MUST BE A RATIONAL 
EXPLANATION FOR 
k EVERYTHING THAT HAS , 
^ HAPPENEP. ^ 


OR will you>, 
' INSIST THAT THE 
EXORCIST THAT you 
SHIPPEP OVER FROM 
l HONG KONG IS THE 
L. ANSWER?^ 


TAOIST PRIESTS ^ 
T HAVE CONTENPEP WITH 1 
SUCH MATTERS SINCE THE PAyS 
OF THE yELLOW EMPEROR. 
l I'M CERTAIN THAT ZHANG . 
^ WILL BE ABLE TO- 
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'VIE FOUND HIM^ 
IN AN ALLEYWAY, 
^BARELY ALIVE. , 


SUNGHf 


W THE MAN HAS ^ 
f LOST AN INCREDIBLE ’ 
AMOUNT OF BLOOD, AND 
, IT LOOKS LIKE HE HAS 
L MASSIVE INTERNAL , 
INJURIES. ^ 


r ZHANG,^ 
r WHAT HAPPENED? 

I WAS THE EXORCISM 
*^ASUCCESS ?J 


r NOTHING... 
NOTHING WORKEP. 
THE JIANGSHI...MY 
TALISMANS...MY 
PRAYERS.. .NOTHING. 


3UNGH; 


T HE'S DEAON 
NOW ARE YOU ' 
READY TO TRY MY , 
k SUGGESTION? 











r COME NOW, 
COMMISSIONER, yOU 
k CAN'T BE SERIOUS^ 


rLAMONT, I'M 1 
SURE HE MUST, 
LBE JOHNS J 


I^TAS STRANSE AS IT SOUNDS/^® 
■I MISS LANE, I ASSURE yOU I'M ■ 
—COMPLETELY SERIOU^^^ 
WE'VE SOT REPORTS 

t from all over the ciTy about i 

LAUNDRIES BEINS ROBBED OVERNISHT, 

. BUT THE ONLy THINS MISSINS IN THE t 
L- MORNINS WAS SOAP. I TELL yoU- ^J 















^ YES, LAMONT N 
CRANSTON HERE. WHO'S 
vl SPEAKIN6?^ 


HE KNOWS I WOULP 
NEVER CALL HIM AT A PUBLIC 
SETTING LIKE THIS UNLESS IT 
WERE AN EMERGENCY. 


BUT BECAUSE I PON'T KNOW WHO MIGHT 
BE LISTENING ON ANOTHER EXTENSION IN THE 
CLUB, I HAVE TO COMMUNICATE IN COPE. 


I'VE JUST HAD^^ 
r WORP THAT THERE'S A 
PROBLEM WITH yOUR 
CHINESE DELIVERY. BUT 
THE ORDER IS READY IF 
l YOU WANT TO PICK IT . 
KUP IN PERSON. < 


^ MY APOLOSIES, ^ 
COMMISSIONER, BUT 
I'M AFRAID MARSO AND 
V. I MUST RUN. 
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THINK WE'VE SOT JUST ENOUSH 
TIME TO SET A CUP OF COFFEE. 
K yOU INTERESTED, MISS j 
1 


r are you ^ 
BUyiNS, SHREWy? 
IF SO, COUNT 
ME IN. u 


oh. My/ 












r WHy PON'T~ 
you SO TELL 
<THBM THAT J. 
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GRAVE DANGER HAS BEFALLEN 
l CHINATOWN, DARK AVENGER, i 

Hs^__the unpbap. 

THE BODIES OfSS 
mm THE DEAD RISING FROM ' 
| THEIR GRAVES WITH AN 
, 1 INSATIABLE CRAVING FOR 
X- THE FLESH OF THE ) 
LIVING. ^ 


rl SPEAK THEl 
ABSOLUTE AND 
, UNVARNISHED 
k TRUTH. 




























/^you LIVED LONG^s 
/ ENOUGH AMONG OUR 
PEOPLE TO KNOW THE 
IMPORTANCE OF RITUAL If 
. ALL THINGS/ FUNERARy 
V CUSTOMS FIRST AMONG 
THEM. 


"AN IMPROPER BURIAL CAN 
BRINE PISGRACE ANP MISFORTUNE 
TO THE FAMILY OF THE PEAP. 


"ANP LONS AFTER THEY HAVE 
LEFT THIS LIFE, OUR ANCESTORS 
ARE VENERATEP, THEIR RESTING 
PLACES TENPEP CAREFULLY. 


"BUT IF THE PECEASEP IS 
NOT BUR/EP PROPERL Y, OR 
SOME OTHER CALAMITY BEFALLS, 
IT IS POSSIBLE FOR THE PEAP 
TO RISE AGAIN. 




"THESE ARE THE JIANGSHI. 
THE UNPEAP. ANP THEY ARE 
VERY REAL." 
















THERE'S NO 

T SUCH THINS AS ' 
"UNPEAP." ANP THAT'S 
COMINS FROM SOMEONE 
L WHO HAS SEEN ONE , 
^ HIMSELF/ A 


"IT ms JUST TWO PAYS AGO, 
A WOMAN WALKING POWN THE 
STREET SUPPENLY COLLAPSEP 
WITHOUT WARNING. 


11 HER NEIGHBORS CALLEP 
ME TO THE SCENE, BUT BY 
THE TIME I GOT THERE, SHE 
WAS ALREAPY PEAP. 


"AFTER A THOROUGH EXAMINATION, 
HER REMAINS WERE SENT TO THE 
CITY MORGUE, TO BE HELP UNTIL A 
FUNERAL COULP BE ARRANGEP. 


"BUT IT APPEAREP THAT THE 
PEAP WOMAN HAP OTHER PLANS, 
ANP JUST GOT UP ANP LEFT.” 
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r you won't ™ 

SET ANy ARSUMENT 
FROM ME. ANP yET, 
^JT HAPPENEP. 


I ALL PUE^^ 
, yAT SOON, IF 
ONE THINS I 
A POCTOR, IT'S 


rWE'RE IN ■ 
HIE HANPS, 
V NOW. a 


^ can you 
" THINK OF SOMEWHERE 
SAFER? BECAUSE RISHT 
NOW IN HIS HANPS IS 
k RIGHT WHERE I WANT j 
TO BE._Xv 
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WM RESPECT, 
•Irwk THERE'S 
LTnL ft KNOW AS , 

^EEl OSSi 

































, MISTRESS? 1 
' THE FINAL 
SHIPMENT HAS 
, BEEN 
L DELIVERED^ 


^EXCELLENT.^ 
IT IS ALMOST 
^ TIME. 












fJ? £ 


Mimm 




THERE'S HOT AL WA YS A 
PAYPHONE HANPY, AHP SO 
WITH A LITTLE HELP FROM 
ME HE WORKEP UP A MORE 
PORTABLE OPTION. 


THE SIGNAL 
STRENGTH ISN'T 
GREAT, ANP THE 
BATTERIES PON'T 
HOLPMUCHOFA 
CHARGE, BUT IT 
GETS THE JOB 
PONE IN A PINCH. 

















IF THEY'D CALLED, I'D 
KNOW. LIKE I SAID, I DON'T 
SO OUT MUCH. 


THINSS HAVE 

r BEEN PRETTy QUIET 1 
ACROSS THE BOARP, 
ACTUALLy. NONE OF yOUR 
ASENTS HAVE ANyTHINS OF 
L PARTICULAR INTEREST J 


' NOT 'WfL_ 1 fefiM 

A \NOZVj I> 1- • • rT ^' 
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LIKE I SAP, A QUIET NIGHT, 
WITHOUT MUCH COMING IN 
OVER THE WIRE. 


UNTIL. 


IT'S A GOOP THING I NEVER 
LEA VE My POST ANP SLEEP IN 
MY CHAIR. LIKE I SAP, I PON'T 
GET OUT MUCH THESE PAYS. 


BUT THIS TIME, IT'S A 
GOOP THING I PON'T. 


BURBANK. START 
TALKING. j 














IT'S NOT JUST ONE 
OF THE SHADOW'S 
AGENTS. OR TWO. 
OR THREE. 


IT'S PRACTICALL Y EVERY 
AGENT WHO LIVES IN THE CITY, 
ALL CALLING IN AT ONCE. 


RUNNING RIOT, 

1 TELL yOU. THEy 
VARE LEGION O 


r ATTACKING! 
PEOPLE. BITING 
^THEM. U 


AND ALL OF 
THEM SAYING THE 
SAME THING, MORE 
OR LESS. 


THE PEAP ARE RISING, ANP 
ARE HUNGRY FOR THE LIVING. 


r THE NEWS DESK 'I 
IS BEING SWAM PEP. 
IT'S LIKE THE END OP 
THE WORLD DOWN 
^ THERE. 
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BUT WE KNOW WHAT'S 
HAPPEN INS, WE JUST DON’T KNOW 
HOW, OR WHY. UNTIL... 


* ATTENTION, * 
PEOPLE OF NEW 
? YORK. r 


* THIS IS • 
YOUR NEW QUEEN 
m SPEAKING. m 


I WHO WALK THE 1 
STREETS PO SO AT I 
L, M Y COMMAN D. A 
r AND unless - ^ 
yOU DO EXACTLY AS 
k. I INSTRUCT... ^ 


"...THEY WILL DESTROY 
THIS CITY AND DEVOUR ALL 
WHO LIVE WITHIN IT." 
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